were, in English parlance, Jingo diehards of the fieriest hue,
though they were yet to be outdone in patriotic hysteria by the
Nazis; the Liberals more resembled moderate English Conserva-
tives; the Catholic Centrists were more akin to British Liberals,
though on a Catholic basis; the Socialists, like their British
opposite numbers, were mainly trades union bureaucrats; and
the Communists were typical, well-disciplined German Com-
munists, with a passion for desk-work, organization and detail,
and the typically German abhorrence of domestic disorder.

The battle seemed to be open, but it was an illusion. The
paramount power lay in the hands of a Prussian Field-Marshal,
and when the time came power would not be won by fighting at
the barricades, or by the ballot box and parliamentary debate;
it would be handed, on a silver salver, by the President Field-
Marshal to Hitler. The failure to inflict a decisive military
defeat, the infliction of the penalties of defeat on the German
moderates instead of the German militarists, had left the former
ruling classes with a precarious grip which they stealthily and
skilfully transformed into a stranglehold.

The Reichswehr, with its secret funds and its exemption from
parliamentary control, had remained a state within a state,
ready to turn against the Republic, from the day when the
Socialist leaders, fumbling with their unaccustomed power, had
called on it to shoot down the Communists, when it had shot the
Jewish Labour leaders Karl Liebknecht and Rosa Luxembourg
and contemptuously tossed their bodies into the Landwehr
Canal, so that they went floating past the Reichswehr Ministry,
just opposite which hangs a life-belt, always freshly pipeclayed
and well ordered, for those in peril on the Landwehr Canal.

The judiciary had been left untouched and now, with non-
committal faces, applied the law of the Republic, but these men,
with their students' scars and memories rooted in the days of
Wilhelmian Germany, wanted nothing better than to turn on
the Republic and administer a fierce concentration-camp and
bump-off law of class hatred, and they gleefully applied them-
selves to this task when the time came.
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